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of these politically experienced said "Every move we have made in
politics against Georges advice we have been wrong, and every
time we have followed his advice we have come out right. We ail
think we know more about the ins and outs of the game than he
does, but he has a sort of instinct that guides him straight" "Per-
haps," suggested another, "it's because of the old fact that a man
placed high can see further than the man down below him. Isn't
it just possible that a large mind can think better about anything
than a small one can?"
Among George's intimate friends, Louis F. Post was forced by
his work to remain in Ohio. But Tom Johnson, Frank Stephens,
and Dr. S. Solis-Cohen of Philadelphia and James G. Maguire of
San Francisco were among those who came to New York to help
in the fight.
Among the New Yorkers, Frederick C. Leubuscher, Lawson
Purdy, Samuel Seabury, Oscar Geiger, Charles O'Connor Hen-
nessy, Joseph Dana Miller, and Hamlin Garland were active in
George's behalf. The tenderness, the devotion of the many men
of varying backgrounds and interests who put aside their per-
sonal affairs and rallied to Henry George, was a thing so beauti-
ful to Mrs. George that she could never speak of it without a
quaver in her voice.
The candidate was happy and cheerful in his fight. But he had
little of the old enthusiasm. The committee saved him as best it
could but on some days he insisted upon making as many as five
speeches. In fact, he seemed to thrive under the pressure of the
fight—to be keener, stronger, than he had been for months.
Each noonday during the campaign he went to lunch with
the Lewises at their charming home on East Sixteenth Street.
After lunch, usually, be rested. Late one night he stole off with
a friend to view the heart-breaking sight of the long line of poor
but decent-looking men waiting in front of Fleishman's Bakery
at Broadway and Eleventh Street for their midnight handout of
stale bread. He left no record of this event. Anyway, what was
there to be said that he had not iterated and reiterated afl down
his life? A companion said that suffering was written on his face
as he walked away in silence.
The Thursday night before the Tuesday election embraced a
hectic schedule. With Father Thomas Ducey as the main figure
at the big Jeffersonian Democrat rafly at Cooper Union, Henry

